parasitic bourgeoisies, of which the French was not the
least voracious, could prosper, increase, and proliferate. But
since the invasion Michaud had ceased to speak about
countries in general, and without going so far as to exalt the
land of France, he would launch into passionate lamentations
over the distressful state of the country, and execrate the
occupying forces, Nazi Germany, and even Germany as
such. Antoine did not pay much attention to these paternal
tirades, in which he recognized old habits of feeling and of
thought trying to adapt themselves to the present issue.
However, the sense of a great common disaster and, com-
bined therewith, the realization of vague moral obligations,
had at last unconsciously awakened in his mind, and
Yvette's attitude made him aware of this fact. He already
felt slightly embarrassed at finding himself in this rather
intimate atmosphere and in the company of German officers.
Time and place established between them a sort of com-
plicity that he found irksome.

c What are you thinking of ? * Paul asked him. e Our trip
to the forest of Othe ? Now's the time to make up your
mind.'

Antoine waved a hand in a gesture rather of indifference
than hesitation. His eyes were fixed on the necks of the
Gestapo agents sitting at the bar. In his turn he said to Paul,
who had just exchanged a salutation across the room with
some officers in uniform :

e Don't you mind having German officers here ? They
seem to make themselves pretty much at home.'

e If I tried to make distinctions between my father's
customers I should have enough to do. Besides, I have
nothing against them. They are probably the decentest
fellows here this evening, and those I should most like to
know. Please observe that I don't presume to form an
opinion on the Germans or on Hitlerism. I haven't got one,
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